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man is brought out, not without much exertion, and
carried to the river, the bearers and attendants throjjgh-
out the way repeating loudly the names of the gods
and goddesses arranged for the purpose in a certain
order.

" When they arrive at the banks of the river, they
step down the ghat, and lay their burden close to the
waters of the Ganges ; then they ask him to cast a look
at her white expanse, and cause him to say that he has
come to see the Mother Ganges. He is then brought
upon the ghat, where either a low, damp, and miserable
hut, or, as in some places, a decent building, but crowded
with a multitude of dying people, and filled with all
kinds of dirt and nuisance, receives him. Here he is
taken from the khat and laid on a miserable bed on the
floor, surrounded by beings like himself, whose shrieks
and groanings disturb his repose at every moment. A
few minutes before his death he is again brought down
to the brink of the river, where, half immersed in water,
he gives up the ghost."

So far as this account describes the circumstances of
the sick when they reach the river-side, I can bear
testimony to its absolute truthfulness. I have frequently
seen men, women, and children, lying under trees,
exposed to the heat of the sun by day, and to the cold
at night, waiting for death. In some places, as stated
above, are houses built for the reception of the dying;
but they are open on all sides, and instead of the quiet
and comfort of home, these dying people have, in addition
to their own pains and anxieties, the sight of others
similarly situated. At one place I saw sick people who
had lain on the river b^nk for three weeks, unwilling to
return home, as their friends were unwilling to take
them. Sometimes sick persons, weary of pain and